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Beautiful Old -Age.

Mrs. Sigourney, in her book, “Past
Meridian,” just published, gives the
following charming pictureof content-
ed and virtuous old age:

“I once knew an aged couple, who,
for more than sixty years had dwelt
in one home, :uurwith one heart.—
Wealth was not theirs, nor the appli-
ances of luxury; yet the plain home, in
which they had so long lived, was
their own, Humble in every appoint-
ment, that they might be free from
debt, they were respected by people in
the highest positions, for it was felt
that they set an example in all things.

KEn

the winds
The bell’s deep tones are swelling: 'tis
| g
the knell

"Tis midnight's holy hour, and silence

Millard Fillmore.

[miiim[, however, (o enjoy his predilee-
¢ Honor and fama from no condlion rise.”

tion, e was elected to Congress in

Itisa fact well worthy to inspive a | the fall of 82, and served successively
spivit of emulation among American
vouth. that, with searee any excep- | twenty-seventh Congresses,  His em-
Ltons, the eininent men of onr country | inent talents were immedintely recog-
have all been the arelitects of their nized in that hody, and he beenme one

fown fortunes, It is teue, said Henpy  oF the most useful members of the
| :

in the twenty-fith, twenty=sixth, and|

What Perseverence will Accomplish. |

Abont forty years ago, in the woorls |
near the line hetween Tennessee and
Kentucky, stood a log eabin, sixteon |
foet by eighteen, which wus oceupied |
by a futher and o mother with some
ten or twelve ehildeen, and amony
{them was the hero ol our sketeh,

Lvery little gift or token of remern-
brance from friends—and all wlo

- knew them were friends—awakened |

.~ their nature, found frequent expres-

e
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the fresh warmth of gratitude. Thongh |
the portion of this world's goods was
small, benevolence being inherent in

sion. Always they had by them some
book of slight expense, but of intrinsie
value, to be given as a guide to the
young, the ignorant, the tempted. Cor-
dials also, and simple medicines, for
debility or incipient discase, they dis-
tributed to the poor—Ior they were
skillful in extracting the spirit of health
from herbs, and a part of the garden,
cultivated by their own hands, was in-
dispensary. Kind, loving words had

v " ¥ " » ntina 3!
they for auks the fullnegs of their hogwts

content brimming over in bright drops
to refresh those around.

The venerable old man, and vigor-|
ous, bis temples slightly silvered, when
more than four score years had visited
them, how freely flowed forth the mel-
ody of his leading voice, amid the sa-
cred strains of publie worship!  Ilis
favorite tunes ol Mear and Old ITun-
dred, wedded to these simple and sub-
lime words,

“While shepherds watch'd their flocks by
night,’

and.--

‘Praise God from whom all blessings flow,’
seem even now to [ull sweetly, as they
did upon my childish year. These, and
similar ancient harmonies, mingled |
with devout prayers that morning and
evening hallowed his home and its
comforts; she the loved partner of his
days being olten the sole auditor. Thus
in one censer rose the prayer, which
every day seemed to decpen.  God's
goodness palled not on their spirits,
because it had been long continued.---
They rejoiced that it was ‘new every
morning, and fresh every evening,’

By the clear wood five in the winter,
sat the aged wile, with serene brow,
skillfully busy in the preparation or
repair of garments as perlect neatness
and cconomy dictated, while by the
evening lamp her bright knitting nee-
dles moved with quickened zeal, and
she remembered the poor child, or was-
ted invalid, in some cold apartment,
for which they were to furnish a sub-
stantial covering.

In the latter days of life, their child-
less abode was cheered by the pres-
ence of a young orphan relative. She
grew under their shadow with great
delight, conforming with pliant heart
to their wishes, and to the pattern of
their godly simplicity. When they
were seated together, she read to them
such books as they chose, and treasur-
ed their Christian counsel.  Her voice
in the morning was to them as the car- |
olof the lurk; they seemed to live|
again a new life in her young life. She

. was to them ‘like the rose of Sharon |

and the lily of the valley.’

Love for the sweet helplessness of |
unfolding yeurs seemed to increase
with their own advancing age. Lit-
tle children, who knew by instinct
where love was,would draw near them,

and stand lamb-like at their side.-|

Thus they passed on, until more than

“ ninety years had been numbered to

] ful world.

them. They were not weary of them-
selveg, or of each other, or this beauti-
Neither was time weary
of bringing them, letter by letter, the

. full alphabet of serene happiness, and

- when extreme old age added the Ome-

ga, they were well educated to begin
the bliss of eternity.”

"‘l do not recollect one of my young
. friends,” says the late Amos Lawrence,

* “who was the better for going to the

theatre, and most of them were ruined.
The theatre is no better now."”

Of the departed year. No [luneral train
Is sweeping past, yet, on the streaim poil

ritnoninl estnte! And it was forig- Which was awarded to M, C

Clay, replying to the sneers ol John | House, wheve he held the same influ-
Randolphis’l wis born to no proud pat- entinl position, as a Whig leader, |

[liis infaney he was
[hominy, bear meat, and the flesh of

T T A — A —
“¥My Sainted Mother.”

Thie motherof John Randolph taught
his infunt lipsto pray.  This fact be
could never forget. It influenced Lis
whole life. and saved him from tho
dangersofinlidelity.  Ife was one day

In speaking on the subject of infidelity,
fed on corn aifl o which e had been much

exposed
by hisintercourse with men of infidel
principles, to a distinguished southern

At twelve vears of age was put ont | gentleman, and used this remarkable

Yeune
iy at - : :
wooil, : ' o i ) S SHisuch wild animals as were caught in
. . At ¥ g hat period, in the Senafe, RRCGHT i
“’llll mclrmclwly ]lj:]ll. the moonbeams Lty hfl.r.nlliﬂ. that i (.lllhli not luuul ' " | . ' h‘ LB ! e \\.u..w | the wootls,
rest ) bael, with the ceeentiie lovd of Lo- phacod i promient position ou the .
- ] e vl s Disastodd e oltanmestomne | deadine Gomlitees, ¢ \ v onl. : > : {
Like a pale, spotless shrould; the air is If“",'" ’ “’]!“-" Hunsted i “I"_-“’-‘ : '“'|~ ‘ :r I|!iluu ( ;‘r:'h':l“'." | and ,\ “'“ 'li” i” to work with o neighbor, as a furm- | language:
43 ain o such o ense ' hole countey by his . t =
stirred oran such i casey Heney Clay eonld W i AT Y W oy, He drove oxen, hoed corn, and |

As by a mourner's sigh; and on yon cloud | neverhave warined his noble soul 1o able reporty aud ovensional excellent
That floats so still and placidly through [the wants, the syinpaihies, nd the [speeches in the House,

heaven, | Teelings of the vdsses, or gained thnt But My, Filhmore, detesmined to re-
The spirit of the seasons seem to stand=— | ascendaney in their heavts which euti- | turn agzain to his prolessional duties,
Young Spring, bright Summer, Autumn's | 1]ed him 1o Le hailed as (he *Greqe declined the re-eleetion proflered him

solemn form, Commoner.! a thivd time by his constituents,  Por
And Winter, with bis aged locks—and| |y i< coin every eno, | ]

breathe, Millaed illmore. the eandidute of e dicld and devoted himsell exelusivels
In mournful cadences, that come abroad .

L L v Awmerienn paty for the ollice of Presi- 1o his privite alliirs.  In 1841, he re.
Like the far wind-harp’s wild and touch- P oflice of I

; n dent of the United Siates, is anather luetantly consented to ran for Govern-
ing wail, :

A mnlnﬂr‘llaly dirge o'er the dead year 1::1-1],:]‘»!“!“!. 1:-‘if.ll.!]|'.'.(lli‘-.li| .n] ‘u"i ubilicnn “., fm_l.l :‘\';lL:.,rlll.l.l‘(}:::T"!rl'-..'i“ t'llll?lllj'fl. with
Gone [rom the carth forever. stitutions, as uffordinge that eneoup- | FHMOS @il ine. driig nominees, nol
"Tis a timo hil‘_:['l]]i'lli] ;||||.f Op o gy e gloa] oy D OREEENES the ill" satesmnn of the

For memory and for tears.  Within the| e bl devedope i) P teees SO -H:‘nr‘\ ( !::'\'. _I'l 1817, how-
ded vl Ladvnd ! ) e vor e neninorn lor a State oflice—

Still chambers of the heart, a spectre dim, 'l s bt Wilds 1o ot Comptraller, and was elected
Whose tesies are like the wizzanl voice | bt Fatwois Fiipire 8 by ae handsome majority. . He eontin-
of Time, |and e Notion. 1 oy of his ted to G that eifies until 1848, swwhen |

Heard from tho tomb of ages, points its early coveoramt his syl [uent sie 48 all the world knows, lie was placed
cold ll‘l" Leannot be (oo olten told to the | Bpon the Presidentinlticket with Za-

And solemn finger o the beautiful [ voung men of the workshop and the | chary Taylor, the hevo ol the Mexienn
And holy visions, that have passed away |y, It should he rend at the fire-| war. Onthe dihof Mareh, 1818, he
And lelt noshadow :':ft‘h‘uir l’n‘\'ulin.-w side of every hamlet in the land, and | Took his seat aspresiding ofticer of the
On the dead waste of life. The spectre | o ohildren be ineited to imitate his Senate.  But General faylor was nof

lifts exanple.

The coffin-lid of Hope, and Joy and Love, L : e _ :
van i Hard T , - s exaltod position, »shore venr
And bending mournfully above the pale| Millard Filimore was Lorn at Sume| M T tted position.  In one short year

Sweet forms that slumber there, scatters ner Hill, Cayuga County, New York, | hia: Nation. and Mttt Bilimars )
IR, [on the Tth dav of January, 1500, 1le the I .I|I_|L-.|1. -Ilif AbLare IJ |1]m|..~.) e
O’er what has passed to nothingness. The | wias the son of a furmer, aud enrly ac- 50 s R BV l”'M:
year ' customed totoil. At atan carly age|Sentisl ehair. Que readers need not
. . . A A} il J H i i ) l-..|__ ' i \ il s by 1ere
Has gone, and with it, many a glorious | he was sent from home to enen his ! this day to he told with wint sig

lllr“ﬂg | own support, and at twelve was pl;u-- “!'l! ability h'.'ll;l' r l'l',”“' Ill the ""“f 8.0l
H . X . ' 1L 19 * T T p— 3 v
Of happy dreams. Its markis on each | od with a clothicr to leawrn the business | I[h'l[ responsthie ol ic ¥ ow e !ifmnr!
hrf!\\', ' Ny 'nl‘lll‘t'silm__‘ oloth: Soon after he \was | This co [Iill': CONN ih‘:-!n ian em iiter-
[is ghadow in each heart,  In its swill | apprenticed to a wool eavder, with jed :".ml .'Illu]m:ll el vahichitheaten.
\ ; - ,Ir i ol the gpeedy disse | W 1bie T
course arhom Ka lnbored! Laulitilte aaul Be d the speedy dissolution of the Union,

It waved its sceptre o'er the beautiful,
And they are not. It luid itz pallid hand
Upon the strong man: and the haughty |
form '
[s fallen, and the fllashide eye is dim,
It trod the hall of revelry, where theanaed |11 L _ .
The bright and joyous: and the tearful wail |81t by that indomitable spivit
Of stricken ones is heard, where erst the | Whicl overcomes  all obstaeles iy
[, and that industey and perseyver
And reckless shout resounded. It passed | ance which are the surest cunrantees

Bt how his awisdom and sell-posses-
sjon nt st (it d the storim and  re-
sarel peoce o the Jad,  His Ad-
mintstranion, as las well heen sadd,
wits emnpliatienlly *SWashington-like,”
and not oue ol'our modern Presidents
lelt oo eleaver record hehind him
i the White House ot Washington, to
whiel he ean point without a blush,
atoar, or nsingle regret—>New Yors

[reached the nge of nincteen and he-
came master of his ealling, Many an-
cedotes are related of young Fillmowe
!l!ull"!',: this intevesting  peviod o' i

yoshown ine himdto hive been l-::L'il\

|
1S

sang

o'er Lol suceess.  Hle was a great readen, Virror
The battle plain, where sword and spear | and literally “trimmed the midnight | - frears S
and shield lamp' throughout this hey day of his A PRETTY LOVE SONG,.

Flashed in the light of mid-day: and the | youth, in storing his mind with those |
strength

Of serried hosts isshivered, and the grass,

Green from the soil of carnage,

[ love vou—"tis the simplest way
The thing 1 feel to tell;

Yet, if toldiv all the day,
Vo'l never guess how well.

| treasures ol knowledie to which he |
owres his subsequent greatness. It
AViS :

WEVES I may be hard for the reader who only |

above |k i N i - . 1
nows Me. Fillmore asthe accomplish- | You are iy comfont and my light,
2 erushed oulderel skeletons, It ™ - e - Y E
e th-:lln:ml PREREREER "‘ll statesman and Hnished gentleman, My veiy lite you seem;
¥ ]

I think of youall dey—all night

And faded like a wreath of mist at eve;| R S e W e

Yet, ere it melted in the viewless air,
It heralded its millions to their home
[n the dim land of droams,

Remorseless Time!
Fierce spirit of the glass and seythe! what

power

Can stay himin lLis silent course, or melt
His iron heart to pity?  On, still on
He presses, and forever. The proud hird,
The condor of the Andes, that can soar
Through heaven's unfathomable depths,

remarkable everywhere for his ‘pol- |
ishied manners and fine sense,’ to -
fagine him pursuing bis hamble enll-
ing in the shop of the mechanie, and
when his daily task is done, poering
industriously over the example page
ol knowledge by the feeble night lamyp,
but such are the simple anunals’ of the
first twenty years ol hs life, and truoe
to the manly instinets ol his nature,
Me. Fillmore never was ashamed to |

own his humble origii. |

or brove i ;
- } e w1y " ' iy i e |
The fury of the northern hurricane, Itis nsunlly the fortunat Int of ev
' erv voung man ol genius, at the turn-

And bathe his plumage in the thunder's MR RN o
home, ing point in lis ile, to hivve o patron,

Furls his broad wings at nightfall, and
ginks down

To rest upon his mountain eraig; hut Time

Knows not the weight of sleep orweariness

And Night's deep darkness Lus no chain
to hind

His rushing pinion. Revolutions sweep

O’er carth, like troubled visions o'er the
breast

Of dreaming sorrow; cities rise and sink

Like bubbles on the water: fiery isles

Spring blazina fron the ocean, and go back

To their mysterious caverns; mountains
rear

To heaven their ball and blackene! ¢liffs,
and bow

Their tall heads to the plain; new empires
rise,

Gathering the strencth of centuries,

And rush down the Alpine Avalaache,

That you ean speak (0 me;
My soul is like the Ziolion chord,
And vibrates still o thee.
I nevorread the love-song yet,
So theilling, fond or 1roe,
But in v own heart 1 have met
tder thought of you,

Some k

[ bless the shadow on your face,
Thie light upen your hair;

I like forhours to sit and trace
The passing chinueesthere;

§ . 1
who pereeives his latent talents, and 11

assists lim in finding their appropri-|
ate sphere.  Heney Clay had sueln
patron, whose intluenece controlled his
exuberant enthusiasm and shaped the
thghts of his youthfol ambition.  And
it was Judee Wood, ol Cayugn, who
heenme sponsor 1o yotng 'illimore, i
the study ol his profession as o lawyer.
e percacdod kim to aceept o plaee
i his ollices and generously deliayed
lis expenres thiy ol oo regular conse
ob eenl study, We need not say how
devoiedly he :1i.|.ll-'| himsell” to his
new stidies, or how e veguited the
generosity of Meo Woud, by his yee
markable proticieney inthe noble sei-
Suddiee 1l fo=ay that

e o licar your voiee's tone,
Although you should noty say
Asingle word todream upon
I W hien thot liad died away.

0! vau are kindly as the beam
. That warms where'er it plays;
| Anl vou are gentle as a dreain
OF happy luture days;
Anl vou are strong 10 do the right,
Andd swilt the wrong 1o flee;
Andd if vou were not hall so bright,
You're all the wotld to me.

e —

oner: ol the b, abhundancee ol fFit.

hee wats competent to leave the oifier

The life of | several years he avoided the politieal |

| long permitted to enjoy the honors of

(he died, amid the universal regrets of

There's pleasure in the lightest word

Startling the nations: and the very stars,
Yon bright and burning blazonry of Gol,
| Glitter awhile in their eternal depths,
And, like the Pleiad, loveliest of their
train,
Shoot from their glorious spheres, and
ass away

To darkle in the trackless void. Yet
Time,

Time, the tomb-builder, holds his fierce
careet,

Dark, stern, all-pitiless; and pauses not,
Amid the mighty wrecks that strew his path
To sit and muse, like other conquerors,
Upon the fearful ruin he has wrou_ht.

A little one, after undergoing the
disagreeable operation of vaccinaion,
exclaimed,

“Now, I wont have to be baptized,
will 1T

in 1521, and prm'rs-rl to Bulinlo 10
complete bis studies,  Having passed
his exmmination, he beeatme entitled
fo practice lis profession in 1823, and
opencd an olliee in the town of Auro-
pie I 1827, e was admitted as un
attarnev. and in 1820, as a connsellor
1o the :':|||u'rmr- Court.  From that pe-
riod, he has m'r:llpll'ul a very distin-
guished position us a member ol the
bar.

He now began to he

Enown in the
potitienl world. i | B2B-ss was

"

sUn o i sei i Lt il
from PFrie county, &

)
sl of that trast o Ve
his econstituents, but in 1530 he cons

eluded to remove to Butluo, and enter |
more extensively into the practice of
his profession.

ter—at the hottom ol a newspaper col-
urin—or amid a erowd of juveniles,
may remain unproduetive for many
yeurs, and at last spring up to gladden
and refresh thousands. A thought
may be remembered forever.  Think
of this, vou who are feeding the im-
mortal wind and stamping its desting!
Lt not an impure sentence go forth
from your pen or your lips.  Drop ev-
erya ticre the good seeds of truth, and
they will not b fost.  The word of re-
prow= the judicious counsel--the pleas-
4 USHON==L1 calne: H 0
b pecalled at an early day.—
Think right, nud seatter broadeast the
thoughts that will spring up to ever-
lasting lile.

Adversity is the filter which separ-

He was not long per-| ates true and false friends.

| .

raised tobaeeo in the summ  »yand cur-
ed 1t inthe winter, till he was seven-
teen years old.

|successive steps in mechanical
he beeame able; by his unassisted skill
to raise o house from o clay-pit, or
[ from the stump, and complete it in all
itssparts. He could do it, too, in a man-

SUTss.

[or chureh, till alter he was eighteen
years old.  Having achieved the val-
uahle acquisitions ol reading and wri-
ting, by the aid of another, all kis oth-
er education has been the fruit of his
own application and perseverence.
At the age of twenty-two, ha econ-
ceived the idea ol fitting himsell for
the practiceof law.  He av first pro-
cured an old copy of Blarkstone, and
having, after the close of Lis daily In-

knot fire in his log cabin, mastered the
contenis of that eompendium of com-
mon law, he ptisfed his researches
into uther elementary works,
1aving thus, by great diligenee, ac-
guired the rudimeni: of his profession,
e met with an cld lawyer who had
left the practice, or whose practice had
ledl B, with whom he made a har-
gnin lor his scevelary and libvary, for
witiell be was to pay hiro one hundred
and twenty dollars incarpenter work,
The chiet part of the jubto be done in
[ payment lor these old, musty books,
was dressing and luying down v tloor
at three dollars per square of ten feel,

The library paid for, our liero drop-
ped the adze, plane and  trowel, and
we soon alter hear of himas one of the
most prominent members ol the Mis-
sissippi bar, and an able statesman
and orator.  “l heard him one day,”
sitvs one, minke two specches in sae-
cession, each ol three hoars length, to
the same audienee, and not o move-
ment testified any weariness on the
part of asingle auditor, and during its
delivery, the assembly seemed swayed
by the orator as weeds before the
wind.”

That poor farm-hoy is now a mem-
ber of Congress [rom Mississippi.  His
name is Patrick W, Tomkins. He is
asellimade man, and Lis history shows
whatt an humble boy ean do when he
is determined to rry.

- -

| perfectly foolish things in the world is

{ woman or ehild---or on what pretence,
provocation, or occasion soever. There
is no kind of necessity lor ity and no
species or degree ol berelit to be de-
rived from it.  And yet, strange as the
faet he, theologians quarrel; lawyers,
doetors, and ministers  quarrel; prin-
ters and editors quarrel; the Church
quarrels; and the State quarrels; na-
tions, tribes, and corporations quarrel;
|dogs and curs, birds and Leasts quar-
|rr<|, about all manner of things, and

ton all manner ol occasions.---Home

A Thovenr—A seed, buried in the  Journal.
carth tor centuries, may contain the | > )
power of vitality, and by the action of | Ger a Hose.—Get a home, rich or
Vgt aned hearospring up and yield an
A thought eqnus-
ually deopped—in the corner ol'a let-

poor, geta home, and learn to love that

children by your beaming presence:—
learn tolove simple pleasures, llowers
ol God's own planting, and music ol
his owng the birds, wind and wateriull.
So shall you help to stem the tide of,
desolation, poverty and despair that |
comes upon o many through scorn of
little things, !

admiration ol the country in which| =
they continue toswing on hinges. He | HEE .
never suw the inside ol a sehool-house | it this world and in the world to come,

bors, by niuhtly studies over a piteh- |

|

m! L] L] | af \ n . .
o T T i.},” . IILIJ bl [ remrembrance of the time
ke briek, To this hie added the pro- | oqinted  mother used to

fession of & carpenter: and by these | 1,00l by her side,

His panel-doors are the wonder and |

1
8 oI ; il
[r 11 Foorsu ro Quarrer.—One of "Cf'l',]“'g wilef
the easiest. most common, and the most | $46

' to quarrel--no maiter with whom, man’

home and make it happy to wife and

“I believe I should have been swept
away by the flood of 'rench infidelity,
il it haed not been tor one lhing——t]m
when my
make me
taking my little

arts,  hand folded inhers, and caused me to
r[repeat the Lord's Prayer)”

Every mother who reads this may

see an important practical  lesson,

ner that none ol his competitors eould | which she ought to use in the case of

lier own children.  No mother can
ever know how gireat will be the infla-
on hier son, in all his futare life,

of tenching him to pray. Iow ap-
propriate, how Leautitul the conduct
of that mother who teaches her little
son to kneel by her side as she retives
to rest, Lo lift up his young heart to the
God that made Lim, and on whose care
and merey he must rely in all the fu-
tuce years of his existence! If all
mothees would teach their children to
pray with and for them, how soch
wonld t'ds world's aspect be changed!
And the molier viho does not teach
her eliftdrcn to pray, hasno ground to
believe that she will ever meet her
children in hicaves, or that she will
ever reach there herself.

e e P - o
 Newsrarers,--A  man, says Dr.
Franklin, as oiten gots two dollars for
the one he spends on inférming his
mind, us le does for a dollar he lays
outinany other way, .\ man eats up
a pound of sngar, and it is gone, and
the pleasuie he has enjoyed is ended;
but the information he gets from a
newspaper is treusured up inthe mind,
to he used whenever inclination ealls
forit. A newspaper is not the wis-
dom of one man, or two men; it is the
wisdom of the age, and past ages too.
A family without a newspaper is als
ways hall an age behind the times in
general information; besides, they can
never think mueh, nor find much to
tall about. And then there are little
ones growing up in ignorance, with-
out any taste for reading. Desides all
these evils, there's the wile, who, when
the work is done, has to &it down with
her hands in ker lap, and nothing to
amuse her, or divert her mind from the
toils and cares el the domestie cirele.
Who, then, would be without a news-
paper?

How should a husband speak to a
My dear I'love you

The promises of the Bible, like the
heams ol tue sun, shine as freely in at
the poor man's cottage as the rich
man's palace. A mountain ol gold
heaped up as high as heaven, would be
no such treasure as one promise of
God.

Tue Vovace or Lire.--Wouldst thou,
oh, mortal, sail salely o'er the danger-
ous sea of life, and joyfully reach its
haven!  When the windsbreathe soft-
ly on thee, let not thine heart be filled
with vanity; when the tempests rage
around thee, let net thy courage fail.
Let Virtue be thy vudder, Hope thine
anchor, and they will bring thee thro'
all the dangers sale to Lund,

e

Atamsiye 1o Dertsavests.---A Yane
kee has invented a plague which kills
ofl all who donot pay the printer. It
is more destruetive than the consump-
tion. Delinquents will do well to note.
“In the midst of life we are in death.”

- —— e —
The last case of indolence is that of
John Hole, who is so lazy that in sign-

Oh, the charm of alittle | :
home: comlorts dwell there that shun | ing his name he merely writes the let-
the gilded halls of society. Live hum- | ter J. and punches a hole through the

bly in your little home, and look to|

God lor a grander one.

h: [IE7] e
There are five letters in the English
hich are alwa
cd wrong. Can any one te
are!

N .
Coleman, the dramatist, was asked
i he knew Theodore 1look.

:msnri::frs »

'S pronounc-

paper.
IR
A Weeren.—~Old Mr. Singlestick
mystitied a tea-party by remarking
that women were facts,  When press-
plafrhie-meaning, -he  saidimm

| ed 1o

" | “I"acts are stubborn things."

Prar—

Dressexsess,—The sight of a drun-

“Yes,” | kard isa better sermon against that
replied the wit, “Hook and eye are old vice than the most elaborate one that
‘w:n ever preached wupon it.

-
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